
The Tragedie 
Gfr, Iknownot whether to depart tn filenee. 
Or bitterly ro fpeake in your reproofe, 

Beft fitter h my degree or your condition : 

Your loue deferuesmy rhankes,but ray defert 
V nmeritable fbunnes your high requeft, 

Firft if all obftacles were cut away. 

And that my path were euen to the crowne, 

A', my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Yet fo much is my pouertieof fpirit, 

So mightie and fo many my defe&s, 

As I had rather hide me from my grcatnelTe, 
Being a Barke to brookc no mightie fca. 

Then ;q my greatpefie-cquet to.be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmotbered : 

But God be thanked thcres no need for me. 

And much 1 need to hclpe y ou if need were. 
The royall tree hath left vs royall fruite. 

Which mellowed by the ftealing houres of time, 
Will well become the feate of maieftipy 
And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne, 

On him I lay what you would lay on me : 

The right and fortune of his happie ftarres. 
Which God defend that I fhould wring fro him. 
Buc , My lord.this argues cofcience in your grace. 
But the rcfpe&s thereof are nice and triuiall, 

All circamftanccs wellconfidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers Tonne, 

So fay we toojbut not by Edwards wife -• 

For firft he was contra^ to Lady Lucy, 

Your mother Hues, a witneffe to that vow. 

And afterward by fubftitute betrothed 
To BonaMer to the king of France, 

T hefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A carc-crazd motherofmany children, 

A beauty-waining and diftrcfled widenve, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayes. 

Made prife and purchafe of his luftfull eye. 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts. 


of Richard the. third. 

To bate declenfion and loathd bigamie, 

Bv her in his vnlawfull bed he got. 

This £dward, whom our maners terme the prince : 
More bitterly could I cxpoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to fome aliuc 
I eiueafparinglimit to my tongue: 

Then <raod my Lord, take to your royall ieife. 

This proffered benefit of dignitic : 

If not to bleffe vs and the land withall, 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe* 

Mai. Do good my Lord, your citizens entreat you. 
Cat . O make them ioy fulbgrant their lawfuil fute. 
Glo. Alas, why would you tjeape thofe cares on me, 

I am vnfit for ftatc and dignitie : 

I do befeechjou take it not a miffe, 

I cannot, norT will not yeeld to you. 

Buc. If you reftife it as in loue and zeale, 

Loth to depofe the child* your brothers fotlne, 

As well we know your tendcrncfl.e of heart, 

A nd gentle kind effemins te remorfe. 

Which We haue noted in you to your kin, 

And cgally indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether yon accept our fute or no. 

Your brothers fopne {hall neuer raigne our king. 

But uve will plant fome other in the throne. 

To the difgrace and dow nfall ofyour houfc : 

And in rhis refolution here we leaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds lie intreat no more, 

Clo. O do not fwcare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them again, my Lord, and accept their fute, 
Ano. Do, good my Lord,leaft all the land do rew it. 
(jto. Would you enforce me to a world ofcare i 
Well, call them againe, I am not madeofftones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats. 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foule. 

Ccfcn of Buckingham, and you fage grauc men, 
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